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the Western but when I was at Hinton at Staunton-on-Wye I sav;
them. I was watching them on old Christmas Eve and at 12 o'clock
the oxen that were standing knelt down upon their knees and those
that were lying down rose up on their knees and there they stayed
kneeling and moaning, the tears running down their faces."'
Monday, 7 January
I went to the little farmhouse of Dolfach on the hill to see the
Holy Thorn there in blossom. The tree (a graft from the old Holy
Thorn at Tibberton now cut down) bloomed on old Christmas
Eve and there were 15 people watching round the tree to see it blow
at midnight. I found old John Perry sitting at tea by the cheerful
firelight in the chimney corner. His kind daughter gave me a bit
of a spray of the Holy Thorn which was gathered from the tree at
midnight, old Christmas Eve. She set great store by the spray and
always gathered and kept a bit each year. The blossoms were not •
fully out and the leaves were scarcely unfolded but the daughter of
the house assured me that the little white bud clusters would soon
come out into full blow if put hi soft water.
Saturday, 19 January
I am glad to hear that Ettie Meredith Brown is to be married in
April to Mr. Wright, the brother of her brother-in-law.
Tuesday, 29 January
Mary Matthews had just come from Dowlais. She said the distress
there was terrible and pitiful, the people perishing of hunger and the
distress in Merthyr worse than at Dowlais.
Tuesday, 5 February
To-day was the Tithe audit and tithe dinner to the farmers, both
held at the Vicarage. About 50 tithe payers came, most of them
very small holders, some paying as little as pd. As soon as they had
paid their tithe to Mr. Heywood in the front hall they retired into
the back hall and regaled themselves with bread, cheese and beer,
some of them eating and drinking the value of the tithe they had
paid. The tithe-paying began about 3 p.m. and the stream went
on till six. At 71 sat down to dinner with the farmers.
The Pen Pistyll turkey boiled looked very noble when it came to
table. At the foot of the table there was roast beef, and at the sides
jugged hare and beefsteak pie, preceded by pea soup, and in due
course followed by plum pudding, apple tart, mince pies and blanc-

